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THE dows, “ nor would the benignant 
SISTERS OF ROSEDALE : power that rules there abandon 
ai innocence and virtue.” Such were 


MODERN ADOPTION: 
A NOVEL. 


( Concluded. 


HIS tender assurances calmed 
the agitation of the unhappy Fan- 
ny, and served to prepare her for 
the afflicting intelligence of which 


_ he was the unwilling messenger. 


“ Thank heaven !” ejaculated 
Fanny, “ That my dear mother 
was spared this pang.—— Wretched 
wretched Matilda, is this your re- 
turn for a parent’s tod tender in- 
dulgence—poop and friendless aé I / 
am, I would not exchange situa- 
tions with you, for all the world 
cuntains.”—“ Poor and fricndless, 
Fanny !” repeated Meadows. 
“ Poor in worldly goods, we may 
be ; but we are still rich in mind, 
and possessed ef unsullied con- 


sclences—nor can my Fanny ever | 


want a. friend, while she has a 
faithful husband to assist and pro-* 
tect her.”—‘* I beg your pardon,” 
said Fanny, smiling tenderly on 
him, “ but fer you I should be so.” 
“ Even then you would be the 
eare of heaven,’ returned Mea- 








the conversations which frequent- 
ly passed between Fanny and Wil- 
liam, previous to the imterment of. 
Mrs. Dawson; on her side ten 
derness and hepe—on his, confi- 
dence and love: | 


As soon as propriety admitted; 
William announced to.his father 
his intention of espousing his be- 
loved Fanny. The old man heard 
him with surprise, and reminded 
him ef his former objections— 
“y thought,” said he, “ that you 
had too much regard and respect 
for me, to act in opposition to my 
will.”—“ It is true, father,” said 
William, “ that I should be sorry 
to vex or offend you; but when I 
gave my wordthat I would not 
marry without your Consent, my 
Fanny had a parenit to protect her ; 
she is now destitute, poor, and am 
orphan ; the whole village knows 
of my attachment, and if I do not 
now step forward, and prove that 


‘it is honourable, her reputation 


must inevitably suffer. Thereforé 
I must declare that, under these 
circumstances, she must and shall 
be my wife; you may withhold 
all worldly advantages, we wi lag 
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beur for our support 3 give us but 
your favour and forgiveness, and 


-we shall be happy.” ‘Che eld man 


was affected by this spirited reply. 
‘“ Well, my boy,” said he, “I will 
indulge you ; wait only one week, 


until I have settled a little busi- 


ness, with which you shall be here- 
after acquainted.” William wil- 
lingly consented to this short de- 
lay; but the week passed away, 
sand his father again required that 
he should defer his marriage.—- 
William, unwilling to irritate him, 
ence more aequiesced ; till, weari- 
ed with repeated excuses, he de- 
tlared that no consideration should 
induce him to trifle with the feel- 
‘ings ofan amiable girl any fonger. 
At length the day was fixed for 
their union; Fanny had taken up 
her residence at the farm-house, 
and was treated with particular 
kindness’by Mr. and Mrs. Mead- 
ows, and her affectionate heart 
was elated with the happy prespect 
now before her. On the evening 
previous te the day appointed for 
their marriage, 28 William was 
walking with Fanny on the grass- 
plot which was in front of the 
heuse, they were much surprised 


by the appearanee of a carriage 


driving directly towards their resi- 
dence, with servants in mourning 
liveries, and, on a nearer approach, 
their astonishment was increased, 
at beholding Lady Fitzgerald. 
William and Fanny hurried back 
to the door te receive her, and 
were inexpressibly shocked, to 
perceive that she was in the sable 
habit of a widow, She caught the 





hand of Fanny, and drawing her 
towards her, said, “ My dear girl, 


| I am sorry I have been under the 


necessity of keeping you so long 
in Suspense ; but the shock my 


spirits sustained in the knowledge 


of the melancholy event, which I 
have to announce, preventé@ my 








paying earlier attention to Mr. 
Meadows’ letter.”"—“ I did not 
knew that he had written to you, 
} Taadam,” returned Fanny, with in- 
creased surprise; “but pray be 
seated, I perceive you have hurri- 
ed yourself ; explain all when you 
are more composed.” ‘Old Mead- 
ows enteriag soon after, [Lady 











Fitzgerald intimated that she 
wished to have some private con- 
versation with him: and they ac- 
cordingly had a conferrence, that 
lasted about a quarter of an hour. 
William and Fanny were then 
summoned into her presence.— 
“ My dear young friends,” said 
she, “ I am extremely happy that 
Providence has conducted you to 
each other ; from all I ean learn, 
you are equally deserving, and 
since I have the power to eonfirm 

your happiness, be assured your 
most anxious wishes shall be gra- 
tified ; it now remains for me te 

inform you, that William is not the 
son of Mr. Meadows, but of Lord 

Fitzgerald : the child of an untor- 

tunate girl, who fell a victim to my 

lord’s- indiscretion ; I must not 

give it a harsher name, for death 

has closed the scene of his iniqui- 

ties.” “ Oh! madam, what has 
become of my poor sister?” ex- 
claimed Fanny. ‘Zam sorry that 
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I cannot give you any positive in- 
formation,” replied Lady Fitz 
gerald, “ali I know, you shall 
hear. You may recollect, Mr. 
Meadows,” said she, addressing 
William, “ that when I saw you 
in town, I dropped some hints, 
which I then refused to explain ; 
your mother was the only child of 
him you have so long considered 
your parent; they resided on our 
estate in Somersetshire, and the 
beauty of Maria, like that of the 
unhappy Matilda, was her ruin. 
Lord Fitzgerald decoyed her from 
her heme, and concealed her in an 
ebscure retreat, where, soon wea- 
ry of hey tears and reproaches,+e 
left her to suffer all the miseries 
of shame and want: thus distress- 
ed, with her infant in her arms, 
she applied to me, and implored 
from me succeur and protection 
—I need not say, that I could not 


refuse her request—I advised her 


to seek a reconciliation with her 
parents, but she informed me that 
they were too much exasperated 
against her, to receive or counte- 
mance her. I the resolved 6n 
placing the child with them, with- 
out their knowing te whom it be- 
longed, and for that purpose toek 
a journey down with the infant 
William. I easily fabricated a 
tale to answer the desired end ; 
and having enjoined them to se- 
crecy, I made thew the offer of a 
comfortable and lucrative farm, in 
a distant part of the ceuntry, whi- 
ther I enjoined them to repair, and 
rear the child as ifit was their 
ewn. This they consented to, and 














I soon after placed Maria in a re- 
spectable situation; but anxiety 
and remorse preyed on her spisits, 
and brought her to an éarly grave- 
Many illiberal suspiciens have 
been attached to my conduct in this 
affair; but censcious rectitude 
has ever supported me against the 
calumny of the world. Mr. Mead- 
ows believing William to be my 
son, would ‘not consert to your 
union without apprising me, and 
ebtaining my approbation ; he is 
now overwhelmed with gratitude 
and coafusion, regrets ‘his. fermen 
inflexibility towards his’ poor im- 
prudent daughter, and is willing. 
to bestow on you a father’s bless- | 
ings Thus far, William, have — 
acquainted you with all that cen+ 
cerns yourself ; we must ndw eh- 
ter om a still more unpleasant 
subject. Lady Fitzgerald then 
delivered to Fanny a letter, which 
she had rece ived from Matilda, 
and which Fanny perused with 
impatient eagerness: it ran thua 5 


“ MADAM. 

“ Unworthy as I am, I should 
not presume te address you, but 
for the melancholy event which 
has just taken place ; and in which, 
Iam, unhappily, toe deeply con- 
cerned. I need net wound you? 
feelings, by repeating the persua- 
siens which were used to induce 
me to accompany Lord Fitzgerald 
hither ; but, in justice to myself, 
guilty as Iam, must declare I 
knew net till lately that he was-a 
married man ; I learnt the secrey 


trom an officer ia “the regiment; 
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who thought proper to persecute 
ime with his attentions —Lord 
-Fitzgerald,-enraged at his interfe- 
rence, and perhaps additionally ir- 
ritated by jealousy, challenged, and 
fought with him ; the event was 
fatal to his lordship, who was thus 
precipitated into eternity, without 
preparation or repentance:—Oh, 
madam, bel'eve me, this horrible 
‘event has effected a total change 
in my ideas: my sia and shame 


myself unable to bear up against 
the dreadful shock of my spirits. 
I was brought up virtuously, but 
with too tender indulgence ; I 
‘have been ungrateful to my dear 
‘benefactress, and have clouued the 
last ‘days of my poor mother with 
grief. ‘Let my sad example af- 
ford a lesson to my’sister, and she 
will not cease to thank‘heaven that 
her person ‘is not an object of 
temptation ; may she forgive my 
offences against her, and seek her 
happiness only in that humble 
sphere, which her virtue «ad pie- 
ty canntt failto adorn. A long 
and last adieu to you all. | 
“ Maritpa.” 


Fanny burst into tears as she 
read this affecting letter—“She 
is dead—I know she is dead!” was 
si! she could utter. “I fear, in- 
deed,” said Lady Fitzgerald, “ that 
she has committed a rash and im- 


she has heaped sin upon sin, and 
the measure of her iniquity is 
comjlete. Had she repentingly 


qast herself upon us, we would 


lie heavy at my heart, and I feel. 


4 on the young bride, which ena- 


pious action. Wretched girl! 


se 
have soothed her sorrows and tran- 
quillized her mind, by those pre- 
cepts of divine consolation, which 
afford hope to the penitent sinner ; 
but compose yeurself, my dear 
girl, I have written to the Colonel 
who has succeeded Lord Fitzger- 
ald, requesting information, and 
offering protection if she is yet 
living—we must not depair too 
soon.” 


A few wetks ‘served to restore 
Fanny to comparative tranquillity 5 
and preparations for the nuptials 
were again made. Lady Fitzger- 
ald made a handsome settlement 


bled Meadows to take a spacious 
farm, and comimence business 
with credit and satisfaction. La- 
dy Fitzgerall, disgusted with the 
town, determined to reside in So- 
mersetshire, and took an elegant 
little cottage in the vicinity of the 
farm ; and her society was both 


advantageous and pleasant to Mis. 
Meadows. 
















Gne day Fanny was much sur> 
prised by a message from a neigh- 
bouring inn-keeper, that a stran> 
ger requested to see her; she 
immediately hastened thither, ac- 
companied by her husband, and 
was filled with the most joyful 
emotions, at beholding her sister ! 
Matilda, bathed in tears, fell at her 
sister’s feet; Fanny raised and 
clasped her in her arms‘ My 
poor Matilda, I thought you dead ! 





—_— 





“I own, (said Matilda) “ that 
when I addressed that letter te 
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Lady Fitzgerald, my mind was 


filled with gloomy and horrid 


thoughts ;. divine providence | : 
GSS: DOE, ABE Re | Miscellany, and we give them publicity 


interfered, and saved me from 
perdition. 


cessor, found more pleasure in 


restoling a wretch to virtue, than 


seducing her to infamy, has ena- 
bled me to return to you. Inow 
throw myselfon your mercy, and 
can only affirm, that if you will not 
abandon, me, you shall. not ageia 
find me. ungrateful” Wir.. and 
Mrs. 
her, and assured her of tueit pro- 
tection, and. she returned with 
them te the farm. 
gerala too, forgave hex. former in- 
gratitude > and, convinced by sad 
experience, of the foily of her for- 
mer notions, she assisted Fanny 
cheerfully in her- domestic con- 
cerns; and in a short time was 
respected by all her friends, for 
her goodness of heart, and propri- 
ety of conduct—but her fatal er- 
ror often caused her a secret pang, 
when she beheld the unalloyed 
felicity of her. sister, felicity, the 
result ef virtue, and which she 
must never hope to. obtain. 


EE? -)¢ Ga 


REMARE. 


Respect and eomplacence for- 
bid rallying the fair sex ; and for 
their’s to rally the other, is ex. 
posing themselves to blunt repar- 
tees. . 





The generosity of the _ @ur readers to make what comments: 


Colonel, who, unlike his prede- | upon them they may think proper. 


Meadows both embraced || 


Lady -Fitz-. 
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The following innundation of epistics 
have been poured upon us for this week's 


in the order they were received ; leaving 


————« 


For the. Lady’s Miscellany. 


| Messrs. Epirors, 


I have attentively perused the: 


! two numbers.of O. W-’s animad- 


versions, on the torpid state of 
American genius, and confess that 
any of his ideas (as to the cause) 
meet my approbation ; yet I think 
ashe writes fora Lady’s paper, 
he: might with great propriety 
have introduced us into his specu- 
lations,:.for I.see no. reason why 
the fair. of Columdéa should not be 
as much interested in rescuing 
their. country; from centem/:/, as- 
the male part of the nation. IL 


| could particularize numbers of fe- ~ 


malesin. the islands of Great Bri- 
tain and Ireland, and.upon the con- 
tinent of Europe, who have been 
considered as worthy te hold an 
equal rank with the first masters 
of their respective times.. There 


| is a kiad of soft sentimental writ-. 


ing, peculiar to women of delica- 


| cy and Sense, which.man, with all: 


his “ boasted superiority” can ne 
‘ver attain to ;. and Lam perfeetly 
conscious, that nothing is wanting - 
but a little resolution and perseve- 
rance on the part of my count?y- 
women, to make them shine forth 
with as much brilliancy and lustre 
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as the most favored authoresses of 
European climes. —Begging par- 
don for the liberty I have taken, 
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countenance all such productions 
in future, we shall be under the ne- 
cessity of holding you upto the. 
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| I remain yours, &c. public as disaffected persons. 
CLARINDA- Our club has also passed the fol- 

lowing resolution :—Vem. Con. 

pes Viz.— Resolved, that A. B. and 
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C. be appointed a Committee, di- 


sentra ligently to search and find out the 
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I have the honour of belonging 
to aselect club of politicians, in 
this city ; no driveller’s, I assure 
you, but thorough-going spirits of 
the “ first water,’ and as some of 
us occasionally see your paper, it 
was with a degree of amazement, 


Saturday, that one of your corres- 
pondents has made an attempt to 
decry our system. He preaches 
up his mania’s, whirlpool’s, and 
banefu) effects of party feuds, to 
the manifest dislike of our whole 
asseciation. We strongly suspect 
he is no wiser than he should be, 
and utterly ignorant of the mo- 
tives that influence our actions. 
Poor soul ! perhaps he has never 
experienced the ineffable delights 
of a well contested elcction—ex- 
eclient harrangues about liberty 
and equatity—shaking hands with 
a dear friend to-day, who will be 
totally forgotten to-morrow—shout- 
ings in the Park—black eyes, and 
bloody noses at the polls, together 
With the numerous etectéra’s usu- 
ally attendent upon such scenes of 
blise and improvement: in short, 
we have sat the unfortunate per- 
son down as actually “moon struck,’ 
and I am deputized to inform yew, 


‘we observed in your number of last 








Gentlemen, that unless you dis- 


proper name of O. W. (the corres~ 
pondent complained of) and when 
so found, that we will forthwith 
use our utmost endeavours ta lay 
the said O. W. dy the heels.” I 
should be more prolix, but as I 
write for ten different papers, I 
have not one moment te spare. 
As you demean yourselves, 
Iam, &c. 
In behalf of the club, - 
Ben Biuster. 


Wrangle-Hall, March, 1810. 


—_— 


Messrs. Epirors, 

Though I am convinced that 
the positions of your correspon- 
dent O. W. on “Science,” are 
correct as far as they extend, yet 
I conceive, if. he indulges.a hope 
ef seeing the evils he has pointed 
out, shortly remedied, his expec- 
tations are too sanguine. The 
people of this city appear to enjoy 
no taste for reading, and I fear the 
sublime speculations of an 4ddiseon, 
the beautiful allegorical pieces of 
a Johnson, the enlivening wit of a 
Moore, or the satirical lash of a 
Vaipole, would go but little way 
toward correcting the morals, or 
commanding the attention of the 
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‘please toinform Mr. O. W. that 


ority, that he shall never more 


WEEKLY MISCELLANY. 








= 





public. I hepe I may be mistak- 
en: we have talents among us, 
and 1] have long wished to see them 
brought into a srofer sphere of 
action.— Yours, 
LawncELor, 





Messrs. Enirors, 
Do you presume to compare 
study with billiards ? ridiculovs ! 


I shall be happy to meet him &ny 
night “next week at the French 
Coffee-house in Broadway, at 
which place, if he will play me for 
a bowl of funch and the tadle, I 
hepe to convince him so com- 
pletely of my fashionable superi- 


think of taking pen in hand,’ 
Yours, in haste, 
Nep: WHITEBALE. 


N: B. To prevent mistakes, 
(as there are many more of my 
name) I am a small made man, 
with pea green eyes, and a turned 
up nose—recollect, three hazards ! 
Lonly say. three. 

GENTS). 

In merey dismiss all correspon- 
dents who prose ; I hate prosing, 
and never study any thing but— 
fashions.. Pray contrive to give 
us a little Slander, it relishes most 
deliciously after a morning lounge, 
and scrves to retail again, in-com- 
panies where one has nothing else 
to talk about.—Adio, 

Bos SsuntTer. 


Dran GENTLEMEN, 

I would be a little more atten-- 
tive to my books, «fen my ecul L 
would, but:mamma says ipis very 
hurtful to my eyes; and I have 
often heard my grand-aunt observe, 
that writing nauch tended to dis- 
compose the brain.. 

~ Lam, &e. 
Dicxy Danp.e.. 


LAST ERUPTION OF BTRK.. 


— 


dn ¢ Better from a British officer tx 
Sicily. 


From the dark bosem of y weod’ 
| of tall firs, and huge oaks; spread. 
over steep cragyy hills, and clese: 
valleys, conceive twelve craters. 
or mouths, two unceasingly, and. 
the rest at intervals, with a ndise: 
like-‘a tremendous chorus of seve- 
ral thousand cannons muskets, and. 
sky rockets, discharging flame and. 
showers of burning rocks. of yari- 
‘ous forms and all magnitudes, from, 
several yards diameter, down ‘ta 
‘the'smallest pebble, which accord- 
ing to their weight and bulk, as- 
cended from two hundred toa 
thousand feet. ‘The two before-- 
mentioned craters (er rather dou- 
ble crater) the lowest of the row 
1 down. the mountain,. formed the 
priacipal object of this awful and 
magnificent scene—they were the 
only craters which did not seem te 
fabour. Their joint emission had 
encompassed them with a black 





P. S. Please to correct my spel- | 
Rng. 





! oblong hill of ashes and lava stones, 





344 : THE LADY’S ° 


“= — 


<> Sill 








— 


thirty yards above the top of whieh ||. main body, soon filled up the small 
their mingling flames furiously as- || ravine, and formed a way for itself 
cended, in one immense blaze, || te pass. The other branch took 
‘which seemed one hundred yards |} the di ection to Lingua Grossa, 
in breadth. About the middle of and arrived very wear the Barun 
the whoie line of craters, was situ- || Cognene’s house, whose inhabi- 
ated one, which laboured the |} tants, as well as those ofthe town, 
most, and made the loudest, the || were trembling for their property, 
heaviest, the highest, and most |} when the eruptten ceased. 


dangerous discharges ; from the 
rocks of which our party twice The stream sometimes branch- 


narrowly escaped, one or two of || €4 off, and joined again, forming 
very considerable size falling with- islands as it flowed along—some- 
in a space of us. I think the lava || times its banks were formed by 
flewed only from a few of the chief |} the sides of ravines; but where 
creters, particularly the double || ‘he country was open, it formed 
ene. During. the emission of its own, which, from the spurious 
rocks and flames, the boiling mat- |} nature of the lava, imbibed the 
ter was seen in low undulating || pure air, and some hardened into 
waves, issuing through the sides, || black and lofty banks of many feet 
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S close to the bottom of the black || thickness. It gradually thicken- 
* © _hillsofashes. . The double crater || ed in advancing, until about four 


appeared completely isolated. by |} miles from the centre, when it 
_ the lava of the others. Just below || began to assume the appearance 

it, all the Java uniting, formed one || of a vast rugged mound of black 
grand stream of various breadths, {} rocks, or stones of cinders, moving 
, from half a, mile:to fifty yards, |} almost imperceptibly along. By 
“which, leaving the firwood, pursu- |{ day-light, the general appearance 
ed its destructive course dewn a || of this amazing stream, or moving 
“rocky part of the mountain, inter- |} mound, was black, and might be 
spersed with oaks ; until about compared to a long tract of 
five miies below the double crater, |} ploughed ground, moving and 
it entered some. vineyards; after |} smoaking along, raised on banks 
cividing,,inte two branches, the f| from fifteen to forty feet high. The 
principal.one of which advaneing a | epd of it, however, presented a 
mile iurther, directly threatened |] bold front of vivid fire, about fif- 
the house of Baron Carri. With- }} teen or sixteen feet high ; eighty 
in two hundred yards of this house |} pieces in exteft. While it moved 
ii entered a hollow way, whjch, it || forward in a body, the loose stones 
was hoped, would turn its course ; || and cinders presented less resist- 
but going on according to the di- || ance to the stream behind, impell- 
rections of the impelliag flood be- ed in a continued succession from 
hind, its loose rocks roljing off the " the tup, rolling crackting down its | 
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ough sloping sides and front, ad- ), 
vancing before tire main body, and 
burning the grass, the weeds, and 
the grape-vines, like light troops, 
skirmishing on the fronts and flank 
of an army marciing in solid co- 
lumns. 


| 


——“#<- EID > 
For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


the whole strength of the compa- 
ny, appeared on the stage. She 
was received with a burst of ap- 
plause almost unexampled. The 
band .struck up, but not so Ma- 
dame Cataiani ; overpowered with 


| the reception she experienced, the 
| efforts she made were vain! The 


tear, which stole down her cheek, 
the drooping head, the bended 
knee, all testified how deeply she 





VARIETY. 


@RIGINAL AND SELECTEB: 


Ir appears that an attempt has 
in vain been made to extend the 
flliberal prejudice raised against 
Madame Cataiani in the metropo- | 
jis, te Birmingham, She made 
her appearance a few evenings 
since, and during the preceding 
night, the walls had been chalked 
with inscriptions, expressing hos. 
tility. to foreigners, and. calling 
on the people of Birmingham to 
notice-native talent only. Phe fol- 
lowing, however, shew that these 
and other arts which were resort- 
ed to, failed of the effect, and that. 
Madame Catalani experienced that 
kind of reception which her su- 
perior talents so justly merit. 


Birmingham, Oct. 17. 

The bills of the day announced 
that the performances would com- 
mence with a favorite patriotic 
air, led by Madame Catalani. 
About a quarter past seven the 
curtain rose. Madame Catalani, 


| felt this spontaneous mark of ap- 
probation. At length, afier being 
| kindly cheered and supported by 
| Mrs. Watson, she succeeded in 
| going through two verses; but 
| who fed the remaining’ part, it 
would be difficult to decide ; it 
| was evident she Could not ; so the 
| audience and the performers must 
dispute the palm. 


When she appeared to sing her 

first song, the same enthusiastic _ 
| applause awaated her. It is true, 

that now was heard the appaliing. 

hiss, but feeble and unsupported. 

| Immediately the audience rose, 

| and with an unanimous and deter- 

| minec voice, ordered out the in- 

| truders, for such they evidently 

| were, being here unknown, and in 

travelling attire.. Madame C. 

now proceeded, not enly without 

| interruption, but with continued 

and increasing applause to the end 
of the performance ; eaeh of her 
songs were repeated, to the de- 
light and admiration of all pre- 
sent. 





The late John Palmer, whose 





supported by Mrs. Watson, agd 





father was a bill-pester, and who 
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had occasionally practised in the 
same humble hereditary occupa- 
tion himself, being one evening 
strutting in the green-room with 
a pair of glittering buckles, a gen- 
tleman who was present, remark- 
ed, that they really resembled dia- 
monds. “Sir,” ‘said the actor, 
with some warmth,“ I would have 
you know I never wear any thing 
except diamonds.” “I ask your 
pardon,” replied the gentleman, 
*¢ | remomber the time when you 
handled a great deal of fete.” 
This preduced a goed laugh, 
which was heightened by Bannis- 
ter’s jogging him on the shoulder, 
and dryly saying, “D—n me, 
Jack, why don’t you stick him 
against ike wall,” 


—- 


MUSCOVAN FUNERALS, 


Tw Muscovy, when a man dies, 
his friends and relations immedi- 
ately assemble, and seat them- 
selves in a circle round the cerpse, 
to which they ask the follewing 

uestions, viz-—Why have you 
died ? Is it because your commer- 
cial concerns went badly? Or was 
it because you could not obtain 
the aceomplishment of your de- 
sires? Was your wife defective in 
youth or beauty ? Or has she been 
faithless to your bed ? They then 
rise and quit the house. 


When they carry the boty to 
be buried, it is covered, and con- 
veyed on a bier to the brink of the F 


Sexes‘ 
| withdrawn, the priest reads some: 
prayers, the company kiss the 
dead, and retire. 


These ceremonies finished, the 
. priest places between the fingers. 
of the dead man a piece of papery. 
signed by the patriarcia coniessor, 

purporting his-having been a good: 
Christian.. This they suppese. 
serves for a passport to the other 

world, and from its certifying the: 
goodness of the deceased, St. Pe- 

ter, when he secs it, will open the 

gates of eternai life to kim. 


Fhe letter given, the bier is re- 
moved, and the corpse plaeed in: 


the grave, with his face towards. 
the east. 


€URIOUS. ADVERTISEMENT. 


Frem the London Gourier of San.-1810;- 


FROM MARY TO JAMES. 
Mary takes this method of tell- 
ing James, she feels excessively 
unhappy about some letters, which: 
she fears were not destroyed ac- 


‘cording to promise. If they are- 


still in existence, Mary intreats. 
James, if he values her peace; to 
destroy them immediately ; and let. 
her know, by a linc inserted in the. 


Courier, that she may set her 
mind at ease.” 


A butk of the town being taken: 
before a justice who was erooked,. 








intended grave: the covering is ' 


tke wil igi SG 
Be <5 ae i 


after the other witnesses were ex- 
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amined, * What have you to say? 
said the justice ; “ nothing at all, 
(replied the spark) for I see you 
are all en one side.” 


A lady being asked how she 
liked a certain gentleman’s sing- 
ing, who had an offensive breath, 
replied, the words are good, bat 
the air is intolerable. 


er 


FAMILIARITY. 


From the Trenton True American, 


Reeipe to make Shining Liquid Blaek- 
ing, for shoes, boots, or any leather 
that requires to be kept black. 


One ounce of oil of vitriol, four 
ounces of ivory black, one table 
spoonful of sweet oil, three table 
spoonfuls of molasses, one quart of 
vinegar, and the whites of four 
eggs. Put the ivory black intoa 
metal or earthen bowl, and the 
sweet oil and molasses ; mix them 
well together, and add slowly the 


That too much familiarity brings | oil of vitriol, stiring the whole 


centempt, has long been a sound 
maxim in the business of social 
intercourse ; and Goldsmith just- 
ly recommends a certain degree of 
ceremonious respect even among 
the nearest relatives, and most in- 
timate friends; in his inimitable 
“ Vicar of Wakefield,” that great 
judge of the human heart declares 
that, to present the words “ good. 
morning,” is insuring the happi- 
ness of each day ! 


In Webster’s selection, com- 
monly stiled the 3d part of his 
grammatical institutes, the story 
of “ Emilius, or Domestic Hapifi- 
ness,” is well worth the weekly 
perusal of every married pair ; 
and if they will examine their 
hearts and actions of each preced- 
ing week, by the unerring rules 
contained in this excellent lesson, 
their peaceful and happy demean- 


together ; then add the vinegar ; 
afier which, the whites of eggs, 
being first well beaten to a froth ; 
lasily, put the same in two quart 
bottles for use ; a half gallon stone 


} pitcher will do better, with a wood- 


en stick to stir it up when used 3 
a cover to keep out dust, &c. 


Two quarts of blacking of ‘the 
above ingredients, will not cost 
more than 30 cents. 


This blacking is free from disa- 
greeable smell: the shoes, &c. 
that are blacked witk it, will nei- 
ther soil the fingers in putting on, 
nor the stockings in wearing. 


( 


A few days since, a man, char- 
ged with having committed some 
petty offence, was taken before the 








er will be secured. 
Menton. 


of Essex, who, after a very patient 


mayor ef a borough, in the ceunty 
| investigation of the charge, told 
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the prisoner that he thought there 
were sufficient grounds for com- 
mitting him—* L'il tel? you what, 
your worship, you knew better, you 
can’t commit me,” replied the fel- 
low. What ! (exclaimed the 
mayor) can’t 1; Pil det you a half 
crown of that!” and immediately 
diew the money from his pocket, 
aad threw it on the table 
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Fashioneble Anecdote. 


The following anecdote, we un- 
derstand, has lately been realized 
in life +The Duke of Guise was 
married toa Princess of Cleves, a 
woman of great beauty, who was 
suspected to favour the passion of 
acertain person named St. Mal- 
grin, about the Court of Catharine 
de Medicis. The Queen had in- 
vited, ov a particular day, the prin- 
cipal ladies of the Court to,aball, 
at which each of them was to be 
attended by the young noblemen 
ef the court, who were to be dress- 
ed in the liveries.of their mistress- 
es. The Duke of Guise begged 
his Duchess not to go; urging 
that although he did not doubt her 
virtue, her.attendance would only 
increase calumny and _ slander. 
The Duchesspleaded the “queen’s 
invitation,” &c. She ‘succeeded, 
and went to the entertainment, 
which Jasted till five in the morn- 
ing, when she returned home, and 
went to bed. She had scarcely 











ed the room, followed by an old 





lain down, when the Duke enter- 








—— 





t 


| tach se strongly, as to a chair. 


reo a 
servant, who carried in his hand a 
smal! bason ef broth. The Duke 
locked the door, and approaching 
the bed, said, very deliberately and 
resolutely, “ Madam, althongh 
you would not follow my counsel 
last night, you shall follow it now. 





| Your dancing has heated you, you 


must immediately drink this broth. 
The Duchess, suspeeting poison, 
refused—siie cri€d, intreated, beg- 
ged, and prayed—the duke was 
firm. She then solicited for five 
minutes interview with her con- 
fessor. The duke was net to be 
meoved—she drank the broth. Irn- 
mediately the duke witidrew, 
focking the door, and, taking the 
key. In avout four hours alter» 
the Duke paid, her another visit, 
and with an affected smile, said, 
“ Madam, 1 fear you have now 
passed some veyy uahappy hours ; 
since I left you, I doubt not but 
you have been ia constant dreadof 
, the effects of what, I.administered 
.to you; judge thenef all the.un- 
happy hours which you have maue 
me pass, in similar doubts end 
fears. However, tuke eomfort; 
you. have nothing to fear ; nor,.I 
wiil hope, have I. Let us bothan 
future avoid sic tricks, and con- 
sult each ether’s peace.” 


q * 
QODEN WIF. 


To nothing does this quality at- 
If 
there is a dispute in any assem- 





bly, the case is always referred to 
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this wooden inspirer ; and every | 
body sets upacry of chair! chair! 
In the same manner thanks are 
returned to the chair—the chair is 
said tobe facetious ; to be dignifi- 
ed ; or to be getting drunk ; till 
at last every body is called upon }} 
to support the chair, as if it were 
too weak to stand upon its legs. 
So again of the table. The head 
of the table can no more do wrong 
than the head of the nation ; and 
what is remarkable, the worst 
joke in the world is sure to be a 
geod one, and to make every body 
die with laughter, provided it 
comes from the chair. 
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The City Inspector reports the 
death of 30 persons, (of whom 10 | 
were men, 9 women, 6 boys, and | 


5 girls) during the week ending 
on Saturday last :—viz.—Of cold 


1, childbed 2, consumption 7, con- | 


-—~ 


The city of Baltimore was a- 
larmed by the cry of fire at three 
ciffereut periods in one day during 
the last week. The first was dis- 
covered in the upper story of Mr. 
Fultz’s Sugar-house in Eutaw- 
street, the roof of which was burnt. 
This was supposed to be the ef-’ 
fect of accident; the others were 
occasioned by design. The se- 
cond fire was in Commerce-street, 
and was first discovered in a house 
in the occupancy of a Mr. Wray. 
The roofs of two or three of the 
adjoining buildings were in immi- 
nent danger, and were considera- 
bly injured. Messrs. Taylor and 
Moatgomery’s stables narrowly 
escaped. During the conflagra- 
tion, a third alarm was spread 
which was traced to a stable be- 
longing to Mr. P. Littig, in Mar- 
ket-street, which made its appear- 
ance in the hayrick, by a live coal 
placed there by some incendiary. 
The early hour at which it was 
discovered, prevented its doing 
any materia! damage. 

To-morrew afternoon, et lialf 
past 3 o’clock, a sermon will be 
preached by the Rev. Dr. Richard 
Moore, at St. Stephen's Church, 





vulsions 2, debility 1, ‘diarrhoea 
4, dropsy 2, dropsy in the head 3, 
drowned !, typhus fever 1, hives 
2, inflammation of the lunes 2, 
measles 1, old age 2, whooping 








cough I, and | of worms. 


The drowned person was Pat- 

rick Rafferty, a native of Ireland, 

“aged 27. years, by falling into the 
Aljbany Bason, 


and a collection made, for the be- 
nefit of the Orphan Asylum Socie- 
ty. The objects of the charity 
will be present. 


eS  — 


On Wednesday morning last, 
the Corner Stone of the First 
Presbyterian Church, in Wali- 





street, was laid by the rev. Dr. 


| Millcr, on which occasion he de- 
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livered an animated and appropri- 
ate aderess, to a large and re- 
spectable assemblage of citizens. 
REITs 

By accounts from’ Troy, we 
learn thaton Sunday evening last, 
about 11 o’clock, a fire broke out 
in that village, in the building oe 
cupied by Messrs. Wool and 
King, mercharts, and by Mr. Ly- 
on, printer of the Northern Bud- 
get, which totally destroyed the 
same, together with the building 
occupied by Captain Bill, as a 
hotel : a house and shop belong- 
jag toa Mr. Adriance, and the 
office occupied by Stephen An- 
derson, Esq. We understand the 
entire printing apparatus of Mr. 
Lyon, with all his books and pa- 
pers, and a considerable amount in 
cash, were totally consumed. 


— fap). Gare 


MARRIED, 


On Friday evening, by the rev. 
Dr. Romeyn, Mr. Charies King, 
son of the Hon. Rufus King, to Misa | 
Eliza Gracie, daughter of Adr. Ar- 
thidald Gracie, Esq. 


At Broeklyn, om Sunday evening 
last, by Isaac Nichols, Esq. Afr. 
George Cummings, Grocer, of New- 
York, to Mrs. Catherine Daugher- 


ty, of that place. 


On Saturday evening last, by the 
rev. Mr. Bork, Mr. Daniel Dema- 














rest,to Miss Sophia Van Wagner, 
beth of this city, 








In Georgia, Frederick J: Hay, 
Esq. bate of New-York, to Miss 
Susan Cynthia Brown, 


At Philadelphia, Mr. James Re- 
bertsoit, to Mise Clarkson. 


ao 
DIED, 


On Saturday evening, Mrs. Eli 
zabeth Laight, in the 84th year of 
her age. 


At Hudson, Mre. Rebecca Mal- 
colm, wife of Dr. Henry Malcolm, 
aged 45 years. 


_ On the 15th inst. Mr. Wandle 
Boos, an old and respectable citizen, 
in the 75th year O hie age. 


On Thursday last, Mr. Hugh 
M‘Garraghan. 


At Minden, Montgomery County, 
Abraham Van Horne, Esg. in the 


¥2d year of his age. 


At Salisbury, N. H. Mrs. Tabi- 
tha Bohonnon, aged 101; three of 
her children, aged 74, 7@, and 63 
years, attended her funeral. 


In New London, Mr. William 
Halt, father of the Editor of the 
Columbian. 


At Lancaster, Mrs. Snyder, wife 
of the Gevernor of Pennsylvania. 


Lately, in Buck's county, Mrs. 
Margaret Jtlee, only daughter of 
the late Gen Wayne. 


At Marbichead, Maze. Mrs. Jane, 
Snith, aged 199, 
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THE IRISH BARD. 


* Frienpusss exile! old and heary, 
Banish sorrow and complaint, 

Wake thy harp to Erin’s glory, 
Sing the lay of Erin's saint.” 


’T was Saint Patrick's festal morning 
When I met the man of grief, 

On his cheek the tear was burning, 
Witber’d was the shamrock’s leaf 


** Ne,” exclaimed the aged stranger, 
Evin’s glory is no more. 
Hordes of bigody tyrants range her, 
' Freedom Hibernia’s shore. 


Shackled with the yoke of Britain, 
Doom’d to vassalage and chains, 

Be her name nar sung nor written, 
Till oppression Sy ber plains. 


Bright she shines im ancient legends, 
When her sons awoke the lay, 

Ere her peaceful verdant regions 
Grean’d bensath ambition’s sway. 


Ask me not to sing of glory, 
For, by all the griefs I bear, 
By these scatter’d locks se heary, 
By our holy saist, I swear : 


Erin’s harp shall ever slumber, 
Never whisper thro’ the vale, 

Never breatbe a tuneful number, 
Pregnant with dishonour’s talg. 


| 


- 
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Fallen are the chiefs of Erin, 
Fallen in their country’s cause, 

Green their tombs are now appearing, 
There her weeping daughter's pause. 


When the night-blast scours the mous- 
tains, 
When it murmurs through the 
groves, 
Mournful by the dusky fountains, 
Emmerr's shade in sadness moves. 


See ! it points to curst oppression ! 
Hark ! its shriek arrest the gale ! 

Hurl yeur thunders on aggression, 
Bid our warriors fill the vale. 


Veterans, rouse! and save yonr nation ! 
Hark ! the trumpet calls to arms "”” 

** Stranger ! calm this perturbation, 
Here ae martial trump alarms.” 


In his eye, where fire »'as beaming, 
Now appear’d the tear of grief, 
** No,” he sighed,‘ I was but dream- 
ing, 
Erin groans without relief. 


| But T'll feed the fond reflexion, 


Daye of other months review, 
Call again to recollection, 
Dear compaaioas whom I kaew. 


Now opprest by power and vi'lenec, 
Not a harpsteing breathes a tone, 


| Wrapt in sorrow, thought, and silence, 


Eria’s hapless minstrels mean. 


Sing of Eria’e glory ? madness ! 
Weuld our Saint accept the lay ? 
No—-devote to silent sadaess, 
This, our patrom’s festive day.” 
SELIM. 


on — 


THE MAMIAC. 
ONE eve as I wander’d alune, 
Where the poplar with pride rears its 
head ; 
Beneath, on a moss-eover'd stone, 
I saw a diseonsolatc wxid ! 











Say ee 2 eee 








! 


Tame 


ee Se A Seat ee 








452 THE LADY’S WEEKLY MISCELLANY. 








a 





Her countenance madness express’d, 
But yet scem’d with sorrow o’ercast : 
A hea:t-rending sigh from her breast 
Bupst forth, as she shrunk from the 
blast ! 


I hastily turn’d to depart, 
When her voice full of woe caught 
my ear: 
*“‘Ah! if pity eer sofien’d your heart, 
Refuse not my story a tear ; 
Young Menry besought me to wed, 
Unsuspecting, I few to his arms ; 
Of virtue he robb‘d me, then fled, 
And left me; in search of new charms. 


From the day on which Mary he left, 
Has reason resign’d her eontreul ; 

Since of innocence I’ve been bereft, 
No joys have enliven’d my soul !”’ 


As with faintness she thus told her 


grief, 
On the ground did she pillow her 
head ! 


Thasten’d to yield her relief, 


But the poor lovely mania¢e was 
dead ! 
OTHELLO. 


Freem. Four. 


SONG. 


THE gloomy grove, the rocky dell, 
Shall testify my plaintive tale ; 

And when I tune the vocal shell, 
Réspond to every passing gale. 


Why seek I thus the lonely hour, 
‘Frequent the ivy manticd pile? 
Say, O ye maids of magic pow’r, 
Why you withdraw your wonted 
smnile ¢ ‘ 


Oft have you shed Arcadia’s sweets, 
And sooth'd each mind-molesting care, 
But now that heart with sorrow beats, 
So wout your gladd’ning gifts to 
share. 








Whither, Contentment, dost thou fly > 
In vain I seek thy mossy cell ; 

Etherial fancy chase to try, 
Where thy delightful posies dwell: 


*T was beauty first, and merit next, ? 
In‘Mary’s matchless figure move ; 

My Casy heart With grief perplext, __ 
And bade me seek the gloomy grove. 


The gloomy grove and rocky dell, 
Shall testify my plaintive tale ; 

And when I tune the voeal shell, 
Respond to every passing gale. 


There Mary, blooming as the morn, 
To cull the fairest wreaths for tnge ; 
I'll strip the Acacia and the thorn, 
If, Mary, thou wilt pity me. 


Consign'd, my charmer, to thy care, 
This nightingale I'll give to thee ; 
Of turtles, too, a milk-white pair, 
If, Mary, thou wilt pity me. 


ae 


CANZONET. 
TAKE, sweet Matilda, take this chai 
of gold, 
And with it grace thy peerless neck 3 
These pearls on silken threads enroll’d, 
Thy flowing tresses let them deck. 


Fond youth ! the lovely maid replied, 
To me these toys no bliss impart ; 


To make thee happy is my pride, 


The pearl I value, is—thy heart. 
ALBERT. 
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